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Striped Suit.

ows the Name, Face and
s of Every Crook in the

United States.

Irty Years a Criminal and a

Wei I-Known Inmate of
Prisons.

FORGER AND COUNTERFEITER.

«n Arrested in Every State in the
on.The Black Sheep of a Min¬
isterial Family.A Hide-,

ous Record.

ver forget a face or a name. I do
Ink there Is a man In the United
who knows by sight as many crim-
id officers of the law as myself."
man who made this sweeping state-
conceals his identity as well a3 he
»der the name of John Smith. To
iicials at Sing Sing Prison he is
mown as "the walking encyclopae-
or the man who never forgets. He

e criminal directory of the century,
iith is a trusty at Sing Sing, and his
st term of imprisonment dates from

1. His duties primarily are those of
> record clerk, which office he tills, but
fair knowledge of medicine has made

im de facto an assistant prison physician.
J3ver> prisoner who enters Sing Sing Is
inspected by him. To every one who leaves
he says goodby. "A most remarkable
man," said Warden Sage, in speaking of
him. "I never saw his equal."
When in response to Warden Sage's sum¬

mons a short, rather stoutly built man en*-
tered his office, there was apparently noth¬
ing about the new comer that would at¬
tract particular attention until a good look
at his face was obtained. From a coun¬
tenance gray with the prison pallor keen
eyes looked out through spectacles. The
broad, high forehead showed intellect. The
face, after brief scrutiny, evidenced ex¬
ceeding intelligence. The voice gave proof
of Inherent gentility, refinement and
cultivation which a life of crime has failed
to eliminate. Without a particle of brag¬
gadocio In tone or manner the convict told
his story. j
"I am," he said, "an habitual criminal.

The police would tell you I am a hardenedcriminal also. Through dissipation and
force of circumstances, yes. By instinct
or natural inclination, no. Not twenty-five
per cent of the criminal class continue
crooked from choice. Once they begin there
seems to be no escape.
"I started out in Missouri. Forgery was

the first trick I turned. I was always handywith my pen, and I used to do a bit of
scratching for different boys and get mywhack out of it. I did this In a small
way for some years. Then I got married.
I lived an honest life after that for
about a year, when my little one came.
*lu* that cominnr was death to mr wife.

-i- Day, and the
vifcUu followed ner.
"My God, sir!" said the convict, his pal¬lid face growing ghastly as the tears

welled from his eyes and coursed down
his cheeks. "That was more than twenty
years ago, and I'm past fifty now, but
Christmas week is a week of horror for
me yet. There isn't a night during the
holidays that I don't lie In my cell and
think and think of my dead wife, while,
old as I am, my pillow Is wet with tears.
"They say. sir, ' with a pitiful gesture,"that a convict has no heart.that he's no

better than a dog.but If the people who
say that could see how the hearts of men
In the prison cells are wrung by those old
memories and the knowledge of their hope¬less future, I'm thinking there'd be a
change of thought.a belief that, bad as
they may be, the convict is still a human
being.
"Well," brushing aside the tears, "after

that I took to drink and gambling again.anything to forget.and it wasn't long be¬
fore I landed Tn jail In Ohio, and since
then I've been in jail in every State In the
Jnlon. Thirty years I've been-' crooked.
wenty years of that time have been spent
a prison.
"I was the leading spirit In the Lincoln

aody case that stirred Chicago so a good
many years ago. I did time in Joliet for
hat. After that I went South. I was
the first man to introduce the gold brick

fame south of Mason and Dixon's line,
t was new then, and the easiest thing I

ever struck. Make money? Why, I've of¬
ten cleared $7,000 in a weekt Still, the
money went aS easy as it came. Many's
a time I've broken a hundred dollar bill
and In two hours it was gone. Of course I
got into jail a number of times, but neverinto State prison for it. The gold brick
line Isn't what it once was, and yet it
don't die out. You hear almost every day>f some of those old games that I worked
wenty years ago being revived. They

never seem to get too old to be worked,
any more than men do.
"After that I went into counterfeiting.I was the leader of the Centralia (111.)

gang of counterfeiters. Yes, we gotcaught after a while, and I was a prisoner
of the United States for several years.

The English

"For a t^e I dealt faro In Chicago. I
was a high roller then.had a skate half
the time. I remember one experience in
which religion and death came close to-
".otlier I was going along a street in Chi¬cago one night with a pretty good jag on.l"£l£d .lone, with my silk hat on the
hick of my head, past Rev. Mr.
ham's mission. I met Mr. >eedham, and
hB" 'My'friend, I want to pray for yon '

44 *A11 right,' I said, 'but I don t think it 11

the same, I'll pray,' said Mr.

N"Ha1f'an hour afterward I lay on th®
floor of the gambling den whereldealt
fsiro with a bullet in my chest, ine nrst
thin** I remember was Mr. Needham hold-
in - mv head and praying for me, with his
wife standing by him.

...
" -Wife I heard him say, yon go rignt

over to the mission and pray-pray
night that this man may get .el|. .

"They took me to the hospital and the

sgarssystfss
ar®«M«v be it Is,' I said, 'but 1 can't be¬
lieve it yet.' And that was trne.

5'm1 Sfy^S^vS^ier sa'y I'm re¬

ligious until I honestly am |°"was a bailk"A while after that th
Gavensburglary at Ga^esburg, bonds t0 di8was in it, and gave wlth them andpose of. I went ra w

d after

?eaar8andgtSree dayy8. Then I was acquit-

te"i went up to Chicago, «Je^a*fttehenoon was standing. °n
.r came a po-Polk Street Depot when ov«J£fe.You?rellceman and detective,

look me to

The polfceman, the 'letec^ve, ^ ^"ying'tor«r= ?Hr»r£'H?oV.for three months* and so I
hen?T&m}LV7X S Trude1 the Uwyetand told

thirty days longer.
"Well to make a long story sbor*.

stayed in jail forty-seven days, and then
mv case came up. The^four people 1 men-
tinned before swore to the same tninj,
thev did at the preliminary. Then I calledihfChief of Pofice of Chicago and proved
by him that I had been in jail ln fealesburg
uri tn flip dav of my arrest. The woman
confessed she had been forced by the of¬
ficer ?o testify as she did. There's a sam¬
ple of Chicago justice. .

"After a while I made np my mind that
I'd try to be honest, so I got a job with
Field Letter & Co., in Chicago. Theyknew' I was an ex-convict. One day I met
two detectives on the street, and they said
if I didn't give them money they d show
me up. I refused, and they said. You 11 be
sorry for this within forty-eight hours. The
next day they went to my employers and
told them I was an ex-convict. 1hey were
promptly told to mind their own business.
Then they wrote letters to my fellow em
ployes, and the upshot of it all was I had
to leave. Next day the woman who kept
the house where I boarded told me I m"®t
leave or her boarders would, as they had
been told of my past life.
"So I had to get out of there. I went to

another boarding house and tried to get
work again. I came home one time and
found a letter from three crooks saying
that If I didn't meet them at a certain
nlace they'd get me into trouble. \\ ell, I
met them and gave them $50 hush moriey,
on the promise that they would let me !
alone. Did they? No, Indeed. Soon after
I sot another letter, to which I paid no
attention, and this was followed by more
threatening ones. I didn't notice them,
and the result was I had to leave my
boarding place. I got a furnished rcKmj'and three davs later was ordered out of it.
Then I went" over to the Gault House, on
the West Side. The next day the clerk
told me to leave. That settled it, and
took the train for Cincinnati.

. It wasn't long before I got into trou¬
ble there and landed In jail. After that
was over I went from State to State turn¬
ing tricks and getting arrested. Finally I
planned a robbery in Baltimore, out of
which I got $12,000, but was caught and
had to do time for it.

. ,"When my term had expired I d had
enough of Maryland, and went to New-
York Then I took a notion to go to Lon¬
don. Three days after I got there I was
nabbed bv a Scotland Yard detective and
then extradited. They brought me back to
New York but couldn't convict me."I went back to Chicago after that.
Perhaps you remember the time that the
wife of Mike McDonald, the king of the
Chicago gamblers, was up .for tila'
ihooting a police officer, who broke into
one of Tier rooms. There was a man tried
with her" you know. I was that man. I
was in the room with her at the time.
Each of us had a revolver with one cham-
ber empty The revolvers were the same
make and calibre. There was a bu hole
in the celling, and also one through the
door niade by the shot tb.t.killed th. ot
fteer The question was: Who tired the
bullet that killed? We were acquitted on
the plea that the officer had no business
to brelk in the door without a warrant,
and no more had he. I hear, by the way,
that Mike has got to be a swell capitalist.
When 1 knew him he was after the capi¬
talist. but not in the way he is now.
"I've had enough of that sort of life.

There's nothing in it. Look at me and
with my memory and knowledge, what I
am and "what I might have been. I wouldn t
dare go into the State- of Maryland or into
Illinois and do anything crooked. W by.
Because I'm an habitual criminal, and if
I was caught doing anything wrong the
Judge would have no alternative but to
give me a twenty-five-year sentence in one§titeand thirty In another. Neither would
I set foot In Delaware. If caught and con¬
victed there the Judge would have to or¬
der me given forty lashes on my back In
the nubile square in addition to my prison
sentence I never could stand the disgrace
of the lashes. 1

Champion.

"John Smith " the Criminal Directory (a po trait of the man who knows every crook In the United States.)
(Sketched from Life.)

"In New York, several years ago, there
was a trick planned to be turned In Dela¬
ware. It was an apparently safe one, but
you know, a crook has always got to figure
on what will happen to him if he gets
caught. I told the boys about the lashes,
and all quit but four. These turned the
trick all right, but it was discovered with¬
in an hour. Within two hours all four
were behind the bars. One of them com¬
mitted suicide. The other three were
lashed and are now in prison.

"It's no use for a thief to try to become
honest in New York. I remember standing
in front of the Morton House, at Four¬
teenth street and 15roadway, talking to
two shoplifters. While we were talking, a
detective came up and said to one of the
shoplifters, calling him by name: 'My wife
is going to a ball next week and wants a
new dress. See that you have some silk
at (naming a certain saloon) by 4 o'clock
this afternoon.'
" 'What are you going to do?' I Bald to

the shoplifter.
" 'Why, get It,' he said. 'That man has

a warrant in his pocket for me, and if I
don't get him the silk he'll run me in.'
"He went down Broadway to one of the

big stores and came back inside of forty
minutes with a roll of silk, which he took
to the designated saloon. He had paid his
debt.
"I once turned a $1,600 trick in a New

York bank. I got the money and was Just
turning the corner, when one of the offi¬
cials tapped me on the shoulder. I wont
say who he was, for he's in pretty serious
trouble himself just now. But he took $800
from me, let me keep the remainder, and
told me how to avoid arrest. Of course, he
put the $800 in his pocket.
"It's a long story an old criminal like

myself can tell, but I've had enough. If
any man will give me honest work to do
when I get away from here next year, I'll
be the happiest man on earth.
"My memory is a good thing here. I can

tell when a man comes in whether he's
been here before, what his record is and in
most cases, if he's an old-timer, what
prisons he's been in. Many a man has de¬
nied being here before whom I've had to
call down, because I knew better.
"Yes, I've always been a 'trusty* when¬

ever I've been in State's prison, and I
never betrayed a trust. My cell Is never
locked and I can go and come as I please.
I'm practically on my feet eighteen hours a

day. During the smallpox epidemic here I
was with the patients constantly. It would
have been better to have had my worthless
life sacrificed than that of some one who
has been honest all his life. Existence Isn't
worth very much to me.
Just then the Warden entered the room

and the Interview ended. In an instant the
face of the man in stripes was devoid of all
but the suspicious expression that is rarely
absent from an old convict's face. Sing
Sing's walking encyclopaedia was himself
again.

The Yankee Girl.

Women with
Wheels.

At Five Minutes After Twelve
To-night They Will Mount

Them.

And Pedal Off for Dear Life, Native
Land and Also Gate

Money.
RACE OF ALL NATIONS.

"Ireland and Italy, Jericho, Jerusalem"
and Other Places Are All Repre¬

sented . May the Best
Woman Win.

At five minutes after 12 o'clock to-night
the great International bicycle race will
open In Madison Square Garden. It prom.
Ises to be more than the event of the
season. Twenty-four dashing maidens In

appropriate attire will pump the bound-

The Irish Queen.

ing bike for lasting renown, and cash
prizes also.
The preparations have all been com¬

pleted for the affair, which is to last one
week. Those of the contestants who sur¬
vive are expected to pedal four hours each
day during the weary week. The throw-
inf of boquets and $20 bills into the
arena will be strictly prohibited.
Considerable interest is attached to the

race, as It is the first of the kind ever

attempted here. Peter Solder, the trainer,
has put the young women through their
paces, and each and every one is expected
to break a record, or something else. Mr.
Golden is from England, and knows a
whole lot about bicycles.

It is needless to state that the fair
riders have been engaged for their beau¬
ty, as well as their scorching abilities.
Some of them have won world-wide renown
on the wheel, and are champions of their
respective States and countries, and wear
medals presented by admiring enthusiasts.
While taking their four-hour trick at the
wheel, so to speak, the racers will wear

natty costumes, consisting of a tight-fit¬
ting Jersey, cap and bloomers, cut to suit
the times. Colors are to be selected
which will best match the complexion and
nationality of the wearer, thus heighten¬
ing the general effect.
For Instance, Catharine Flanagan, the

Irish Queen, will wear a costume of em¬
erald green, with lovely white hand-em¬
broidered shamrocks emblazoned thereon.
This young lady is quite a biker, and
her friends say that If Catherine does not
win the race and first money, too, it is
because Ireland has lost her grip. Great
powers of endurance are said to be lo¬
cated in the petite figure of Miss Flana¬
gan, who has been a favorite during the
past week. She is a slightly built girl,
but very wirv and muscular, and can ride
a bicycle until it is tired. Large sums of
money arc being wagered on Catherine.
Two of the prettiest contestants are

Miss Ruth Dennis, of New Jersey, where
she has won local fame in bicycle meets,
and Miss Clara L. Stevenson, champion of
Buffalo. The latter is a reformed Sunday
school teacher and a rider of great merit.
She Is also said to stand a good chance for
first money. Miss Dennis and the ex-Sun¬
day school teacher are both graceful riders
of long experience and are In the pink of
condition, as the sporting editor would
say. Ada Steiner is also a very fascinat¬
ing little biker, who looks forward with
confidence to the result of the six days'
struggle.
In Miss Nelson, of Chicago^ the manage¬

ment announces the champion lady rider

The Terrible Swede.

of America. She is expected to do more or
less spell binding throughout the entire en-
gagement, beside winning a prize The
prospect of meeting the champion has not

hn'v nt0 <^"sePuraS'e the other girls. They
Hf

Pr°mised to bike while the breath

pfon. remalus' champion or no cham

Iiose' th0 "Terrible Swede,"

Chicago Z')nrd'SsmafsheVdaine addi'tioj't!
ASca!heMiSStRoSs;Ve£h aW^TdUUe
wi'u «-in!.CKC^n,petinf; for the cup Freda

spurs with ?.} ,
eSSings and silver mounted

to givater efforts
'° Ur8e h"

SSsSHl
Pion in Miss Sophia7 M^and^Bradfo.'

triou8 namen0t the °rlgiual of that

AledaPLeCa^t'oV'£lB7rhc,oud' Mlss

Jfe8creadel8to Av'a

finish. The details of Miss Calvert's o/w

BS'B trJizTj&..
SMBIIfia
the way of driving the silent steed! as° the

hie« 's sometimes poetically referred
' f® ,Pot; yet been announced. She is
said to be a wonder, however and nim>h
uneasiness is felt solely on account of the

horse from Rochester.
The other contestants are Marta Cole

Florena Brockuaiyfl Pearl PrnW rV .'
Arlington, Dotty' Farnsworth, Helen Bald®

He Forgot His Children.
[Cincinnati Enquirer.]

The most forgetful man in the State
of Oh o went with the Bucyrus delegation
to Columbus last Saturday, and bis home
« at Marion. He went to Columbus with
his two children to allow them to take
n the sights, and was very attentive to
them while in the city, but, on the home¬
ward trip, the little tots very naturally
fell asleep as soon as the train started
and the father was soon in earnest con'
versation with others on the train nn
reaching Marion he bounded from the
train and went home. He was .., V,!
bed, but, fortunately, his wife who ha 1
been asieep roused up and asked: "Where
are the children? '

ere

-This was the first he hnrl jl

children after startingTome. fn] °L\^
blng a part of his clothing ho started
uL a.dHad rUD tor the train, drawing on

H was standing still in place, and,"jum£
ing on the car, he went from £
another of the nine coaches, calling out

heri1®' T.nV. "Are my two children in

them still sleeping ^nd^a!.''unconscious
f°rfon^e,nraTa7enraone under each arm, the father was soon

not iS koine, Quite sure that lie had
not forgotten anything this time.

-« .Tndlclnl Opinion.
[Chicago Times-Herald.]

Chief Justice Waite, who delighted to tell

!u5l Conk1fnjr:°D°6 toM this 8t°r' ab°«t Evarts

«n^°2coe c®nkllnP came into Mr. Eyarts's ofTW
. lawyer! in»

it "X?u seottl to be very much excited Mr rv»nv%
Mr TConkUnff. ^Tnev^1 ha® a^en^VssaTls'1
lied about my fee before."

uissatis-

what's the matter?" asked Mr. Evarts.

knn«- rr
defended Gibbons for arson, vou

He was convicted, but I did hard work

he TO eonvi0ctPrtlnV0 th® Superior and
oe w as convicted, then on to the Sunromp

1n<1 lhe 'SuPr(>me Court confirmed the

tentr?. r >,gave. hlm ten years in the peni¬
tentiary. I charged him $3,000 and now <;ih

Now MrgrZartn/ it~8f7S, lt>s too much."
too iiuch ?"^ 1 ask y0U' lf 1 rea"y charged

<< ^( "' said Mr. Evarts, very dellberatelv

S3 00Hr,Jf0U dld \f00d deal"°f work, and
f.s.OOO is not a very big fee but tn ho Vroni?
U.thnt°U' lMr" ^'Jkling, deliberate opinion

less.money/'"" aV0.been convlcted.for

He Distrusted the Cakes.
[Critic.]

A first-hand authority told me, the other day
an amusing story of Hans Christian Andersen's

?¦?. Te»e" 1 Pr'n<'e °f fairy-lore received one
Christmas a box of cakes from an unknown ad¬
mirer, and at first was all gratification at tim

compliment. Suddenly a strange apprehension
assailed him. He had just read lome accounfof
poison conveyed In this fashion: possibly the
gift was the murderous device of a rival With

{wil7'i»y aptitude than sraee, he decided, in a

fninrt tf fas.hiou. to send them on to his
friend. Mine. A , to test their quality A

in7>. 0!<. i-W0 tatP.r called- "Is Mine. A-.
18 .she quite well?" "Quite

.tainly, sir.'1
J recurred to

Yes. The

w^ffwell? And the children had eaten some, And
were quite well?" And then at las. the oM
man s excitement boiled over. "You can't think
how pleased I am," ho said; "those cakes were
sent me by an unknown admirer and I rm
afraid they might be poisoned. So' I sent them

nnlto° Jon' vDd y0n bave eaten them' an<5 a<e

inn' "¦ Y°? can 4 thlnk how pleased I am!''

humor
smiling and in high good

Isibel, boOi
and k>av\).

Interesting Suit in Which W. S.
Gilbert Was the De¬

fendant.

Comtesse De Bremont, Once of
New York, the Librettist's

Accuser.

CHARGED WITH LIBELING HER,

Literary Evidence Which Stirred Both
Court and Lawyers.Acquittal the

Jury's Verdict.The Letter
That Caused It All.

One of the most interesting of recent
libel suits is that just concluded in Lon¬
don against Mr. W. S. Gilbert, the emi¬
nent librettist, in which he was the vic¬
tor. The Comtesse De Bremont, formerly
of New York, who styled herself an inter¬
viewer, wrote Mr. Gilbert, asking for an
interview. Mr. Gilbert replied that such
an interview would cost the Comtesse 20
guineas. To this the lady answered she;
trusted she might soon have the oppor-I
tunity of writing Mr. Gilbert's obituary
without charge. Then Mr. Gilbert wrote
the newspapers, giving his opinion of the
Comtesse, and hinting she was no Comt¬
esse at all. The lady retaliated by suing
him for libel.
In due season the case came up In the

Lord Chief Justice's court, Sir Edward
Clarke representing Mr. Gilbert, and Mr.
Bowen Rowlands the plaintiff. Immediate-,
ly upon the plaintiff taking the stand the
evidence took a semi-literary turn that!
created a decided impression, if nothing
more. After telling that, she was the,
widow of the Count De Bremont, once a

New York surgeon, and of pronounced
musical tastes, she acknowledged she was

also Of a literary turn of mind, and this
.oQ tho beginning of the impression.The haKrittel she said, a volume, of

Kisses" the "Summer of Love, etc.. aim
'the witness if she was not of theSpinlon that they were ratter tvarrn tt

""Think not," said the Comtejue.
C. hearts throbbing In tumult wild to

'ThS Comtosse'saUl'the book was dedicated.

'UAt"ttis point, however, Lord Chief Jus-.£ itUBSell Interfered. »W. have had
enough sonnets," he said. In fact, too

mThe' Comtesse said there was no reasonL
Rhp should not have written Mr.|Gilbert She had Interviewed Patti.Nor-YiVl a lhnii Zelie de Lessan and others,and'why not'him? Did he hold himself bet¬

tor than others'; It was in perfect good
taste also, considering his reply to herlet-
ter for her to tell him in a second letter
she hoped to have the P/f\s^rer°fb'" walhis obituary. She thought Mr. Gilteijnsrinkimr when he wrote her, ana ner oDuuuiy
remark was merely a retaliatory piece of

sat °^ut.s-sKe°d' ^vere sufficiently susceptible to ap-

IHSSbs.*? FSKcately 1h«-l;^3:Hd liSpSttd 1? apale, sensuously moulded up Edward(
asked, °the descriptionhave U8ediln«Noe"rtBald°tte Comtesse. "I do not
tttok'Mr Olttert could Inspire m. suffl-
ciently for that.

wrote letters to theWhen asked why he wrote
Gnbertpapers about the Comtesse^ an ^said: "Because I rfgardiea Woman-esting development (

of tne ux.
Ihood in journalism. Rowlands, "or

:;r I"ss»ug,a desire for my eai y'
Die ln th0)provoked S^rage committed

thlnkIsrifs but wbat
I call constitutions! maUce

te9timony,This ended the UDrei"^
th6 cud_iand Mr.

The whole casegels for h s cUe ^ 110Katlon. as Inter-'hinged on Mr. Glioeri s
ahe had nopreted by the.,£°:Rowlands declared

her waajlt beyond these lines of
Mrs. Browning to a child.

T^^°^uia8l^ethee°out'to^'the^sun. '

KafSjSeSS^he ready
»
"
m 5 fflnssJ5ff*stions, they must not mm u

WithoutSSSI tte°CBtte ?ur?°found tor tt. da-
fendant.

The Mexican Wonder.

The* Five Remale Champions of the Wheel Who W Race for Their Native Land and Incidentally Gate Money,


